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By direct 
importing 
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pean cutters to 
you —by nation-wide 
selling at smallest prof 
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the price for Genuine Blue White Perfect Cut Diamonds to only $88 per Carat; 
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See full size at right. 
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Send no deposit, even, Our simple plan the 
! safest way to buy your diamond We actual! 
how you the diamond and mounting. FRE 
aost ° XAMINATION allowed. Absolutely no ob- 
pecia 4C. lgation to buy, Return of accept as you wish. Not one penny of expense to you; oot the slightest 
ies White Diamond. risk at any time! 


(ONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


The only bankable cash refund contract in the entire diamond business. 
Issued in writing with every diamond we sel, permits its return direct, or 
through any bank in America for instant cash refund! No delay or red 
tape. Full price guaranteed in exchange at amy time! Color, carat weight 
Soecial! and value legally guaranteed, too. 
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ROGERS PARK NATIONAL BANK, CHICAGO; 





See full size at right 
Idk. Solltaire REFERENC your own banker, any Commercial Agency, your favor- AMON; 
Com $42 75 ite magazine Publisher will al! certify our high stand- =~ 
plete e ing and absolute re iability > / 
ae A real gold-titled bound book, profusely 
By confining our hus illustrated, full of facts that enable you to 
1 ness exclusively to judge and buy diamonds intelligem'y and like 
Seeciat!, > Gc DIAMONDS, Mr. Bar- an expert. First to show the latest 1916 styles 
Bee full size at right nard can personally serve Comes to you FREE and of course without 
every Barnard customer obligation. Mail handy coupon or write; a 
Years of experience have postal will do Do it NOW and be sure of 
qualified him to «atisty getting this valuable book 
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BARNARD 4&4 CO., Dept. 588D 
S.W.Cor.Wabash & Monroe, Chicago 
Without obligation on my part, please send 


me tree and postage paid by you, Deluxe 
Book of Diamonds, new 1916 edition 
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The pleasure of living lies in using good 
things moderately. 


It is thus with eating, with drinking, with 
playing, with working, with everything. 


And it is for the man who knows well the 
benefits of moderation that we make a 
wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
and put it in Non-Refillable Bottles— 
Wilson—Real Wilson That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 
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BELATED SPRING FEVER AT YAPP’S CROSSING 


























D it 


A Good Time Coming 

[GNORANTIA legis neminem excuset is 

a well-known principle of the law. It 
means that if you blow off most of your 

é countenance with a 
gun, the fact that you 
didn’t know the gun 
was loaded will not 
mitigate your injuries. 
A miner in Kentucky 
learned this to his 
cost, when he unlaw- 
fully, cruelly, and 
with malice aforethought did tempt, incite, 
and otherwise provoke a mule into kicking 
him, or words to that effect. The courts set 
aside a verdict for the unfortunate man on 
the ground that his ignorance of the general 
hair-triggered propensities of mules —he had 
hitherto driven nothing but oxen—was no 
mitigating circumstance. 

The law does a number of fearful and 
wonderful things, but once in a while it 
issues a decision of undoubted wisdom. In 
holding that the mule “would have been 
untrue to himself and false to every tradition 
of his breed” if he had not visited condign 
punishment on the man who was bold 
enough to intrude into the effective range 
of his latter end, the learned Judge has laid 
down a precedent that will be of inestimable 
advantage to mules for all generations to 
come. With their kicking qualities advanced 
from the dubious state of a tradition to the 
firm basis of a legally recognized right, the 
era of emancipation for mules is at hand. 
Bray triumphantly, O humble servant of 
mankind! 

It is only a step now until human nature, 
as well as mule-nature, will be taken into 
consideration by the courts. 





In Re Conventions 
Supreme Court justices mustn’t run for 
President unless nominated. 
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Counting the Babies 
HE Indiana State Board of Health has 
stepped forward with the calm asser- 
tion that it is more important for a state 
to count its babies than it is for a state to 
try to keep track of its dollars. Just at 
this moment we can think of no one who 
would be inclined to disagree violently with 
the honorable Board. Everyone admits 
that babies should at least be counted, and 
many well-intentioned people would have 
them weighed, tested, measured, registered, 
and accurately catalogued. And of course 
we all know that there is absolutely no 
excuse for doing any of these things with 
a state’s money. 

When you look the matter squarely in 
the face you can see that babies are impor- 
tant to the state. Their relation to it 
what might be termed, in a general way, 
Without them the 
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a peculiar relation 





A WOODPECKER WOOING 
“Oh, George! this is so sudden!” 
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state might, in the course of a generation 
or so, find itself handicapped for raw ma 
terial. This fact, we surmise, is what is 
back of the Indiana Board of Health’s eager- 
ness to have them counted. Every state 
should, at the end of each fiscal year, be 
able to show healthy balance of bouncing 
baby boys and girls. Indeed, too much 
emphasis has been placed on cash, and too 
little on the kiddies. 


Sixes and Sevens 
HE REPUBLICANS think they have 
the votes—but have they the candi- 
date? The Democrats have the candidate 
but have they the votes? 
* 

Colonel Cano has reneged to Villa. No 
he hasn’t. Yes he has. No he hasn’t. 
Colonel Cano is as mystifying as his distant 
kinsman, our old friend Arma Virumque 
Cano, of college days. 

* 

Two politicians don’t make an electoral 
college, but if they can lunch together with- 
out the reporters calling it a “‘conference” 
it’s back to the Bush league for theirs. 

* 

Some one asks: “‘ How are we to stand by 
international law unless international law 
stands still?’’ How can international law 
stand still with a torpedo under it? 
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love his 

there or not. 


native land 


Tampa 


should 
born 


Every man 
whether he 
Tribune. 

Granted that the hyphenate Congressman 
must be a Moses, a Bismarck, and a Gari- 
but must he be a Brigham Young? 

* 

The New York Sun alleges that the 
President ‘cunctatious.” A brazen 
attempt to deflect to the purchase of dic- 
sorely needed for the 
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tionaries money 
campaign fund. 
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Equestrienne 


UIGL MORELLO’S black torpedo, No. 
7, had gained another lap. The throng 

the upper edge of the huge brick 
Saucer sent 
up another 
roar of ap- 
proval. Luigi 
Morello had 
a press agent 
who knew the 
advertising 
value of a 
little mystery 

the crowd 
was heart and 
soul for Mo- 
rello, 
much because he had designed a remark- 
ably efficient engine as because he wore 
a feature-disguising black hood and ad- 
mitted that “Morello” wasn’t real 
An old dodge, but it always works. 
In the days of chivalry, the populace adored 
the mysterious knight in black armor. In 
the sophisticated present it packs our vaude 
ville houses to hear a masked soprano and 
cheers itself hoarse at the triumphs of a 
masked wrestler. In five hours of watching 
the International Sweepstakes Race it had, 
true to form, made a new popular idol of 
Luigi Morello. 
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not so 


his 
name. 





-Such a nice fellow to be a bachelor ! 
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AND COMING 
Her chum—Oh, but he’s married, dear. 





GOING 


It’s a pity. Equestrienne—Why, what a shame ! 


BREAKING IT EASY 


By CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING 


miles in five and a half hours—$10,000- 
Father, dear, just think—$1,818 an hour 

$30.30 a minute——” 

“Eh, what’s that?” growled Hiram, dis- 
turbed again. 

“Fifty cents a second, father! 
do you think of that!” 
No answer. 


Hiram Sherwood and his daughter Felice 
looked on from a choice pair of seats near 
the finish line. 

“Morello is sure to win,” observed Felice. 
“T saw that right away.’ 

‘Don’t be so cock-sure,”’ grum- 
bled Hiram. : } - 

“Oh, but he’s miles and miles 
And only fifty more to 


What 


ahead. 
go.” 
“His luck can’t last forever,” 
Hiram replied, a little testily. 
“And allow me to add, young 
woman, I don’t like that posi 
tive way you have to-day. Itir 
ritates me. It’s getting on my 
I know a lot more about 











nerves. 
racing than you do, my dear 
Don’t try to tell me.” 

Felice appeared blissfully un 
conscious of the reproof. She 
She drew a 














seemed not to hear. 
little gold-sheathed pencil out of 
her handbag and poised it above 
the blank side of an envelope. 
“Forty some miles to go,” 
she mused. ‘“‘He ought to finish 
in record time. Five hundred 





Mr. Frothwell, the well-known brewer, feels more at home in 
a touring car of his own design. 











“Father,” Felice persisted, “‘do we make fifty cents a second?” 
“We made a trifle over $9,600 last year—if you must know 
Say! will you kindly give me a moment’s peace? I came all the 
way from New York to see this race and you 
seem possessed to spoil my day. I wish I’d 

left you home.” 

Felice was engrossed in reflection. 

** Just to think, father, that Luigi Morello 
man makes more in a day than we do in a 
year! Don’t you just adore him?” 

“He hasn’t made it yet!” snapped Hiram. 

Something else snapped at about the 
same moment. No, it popped—one of the black torpedo’s front 





casings. The car shot down onto the floor of the arena and Mo- 
rello and his helper leaped out. The crowd jumped to 
its feet and gasped. The black demon and the demon’s 
mechanician labored in demoniacal haste, and as they 
worked other cars shot past, cavorting and snorting in 
glee, swerving wildly, climbing the saucer’s sides to pass 
one another. 

“What d’ I tell you?” crowed Hiram. 
ing his fifty cents a second now by sweating blood.” 

Felice was white, panic stricken. As Morello and 


*‘He’s earn 


the mechanician tugged and wrenched she trembled so vio- 
lently that the glasses almost slipped from her hands. 

The two men scrambled into the car again. The 
engine snorted. The crowd danced and cheered. Their 
hero still had a chance. He was off again. A black streak, 
a vest-por ket tornado passing all the other streaks one 
afier another—snorting, quivering, raging. He was safely 
in the lead again. The crowd settled back in their 
seats, jubilant 

“Father,” said Felice with passionate earnestness, 
“I’m going to marry that man. I always did dote on chauf- 
feurs, ever since I was a kid of seventeen with a crush 
on Tom McCann.” 

“Wha-a-t!” blurted her father. ‘You silly girl! You 
talk like one of those infernal females in the plays of G. B. 
Shaw.” 

“Father,” repeated Felice, with unshaken firmness. 
“I’m going to marry that man. I always was wild about 
chauffeurs, and this is the prince of them all.” 

The black demon shot across the finish line and the 
multitude roared and stamped. 

In the necessity to transfix his daughter with a glare, 
Hiram Sherwood failed to participate in the general Effie 
enthusiasm. 

“T’ve had about enough of this!” he boiled. 


Is your new doctor satisfactory ? 
five times a week. 





“I’m trying to*break it to you easy, father,” Felice per- 
sisted with irritating calm. ‘The black demon has just won 
$10,000 in cash and about half a million in free publicity. You can 
buy a big block of stock in the company that he is about to or- 
ganize, and, if you insist, he'll give up racing.” 

Hiram’s indignation was too deep for words. He could only 
mumble in rage. 

“Ford and ever so many others got their start in the business 


in just this way,” Felice continued. ‘A race advertises their 
goods. Then they sell stock to get a little capital and start a fa 
tory. It’s perfectly simple after that. They rent a stall at the 


automobile show—and there you are. Tom’s just as good a business 
man as any of the rest were 


“Tom?” 





ANSWERED 

Elsie—Oh, he is splendid! I have him 

Effie—Is he good-looking ? Elsie—I just told you I have 
him five times a week! 




















Mrs. Citybride 


“Yes, Tom McCann. That's 
what I’m trying to tell you. Remember 
how you raged when you found out he'd 
been flirting with 
your precious 
daughter?” 

“McCann, 
chauffeur!” 

“Of course, silly! 


indeed 


the 


Luigi Morello is 
just a name the 
press agent made 





up. Tom said you 
Were just stuck on yourself because you 
were rich—he’d show yoy he could make 
as much money as the next man. He’s been 
designing engines for five or six years and 
vorking dreadfully hard. Asked me not 
to put on the ring till the race was over, 
but I knew all the time that he’d win and 
told vou so.” 








Felice pulled off her left glove and a 
diamond sparkled from the fourth finger. 

Hiram Sherwood sank limply in his seat. 

“Can you beat that for nerve?” he 
muttered. ‘Can you beat that for nerve!” 

Felice replied in her most positive and 
irritating manner. 

“You have to have nerve in this game,” 
she observed. “Tom couldn’t possibly 








Isn’t it a dear! 


Just the place for us 


without it. Now, come along, 
We're to Tom in the 
at six and all go out to dinner 


have won 
father dear. 
hotel lobby 


toget her.”’ 


meet 


Promise vs. Threat 
EAR COUSIN ALFRED said to me, 
(Alf dwelleth in Podunk): 
“I'm coming, Christmas-time, to see 
Yourself and Aunt and Unk.” 
He did not mean, this rustic nut, 
lo crowd my frame with fret 
He meant it for a promise, but 
To me it was a threat. 
“Vea, Bill, I'll gladly marry you,” 
Cooed Claribel passay 
When William, once when feeling blue, 
Had been a silly jay, 
And told her of his loneliness 
They wed, to their regret. 
She thought it was a promise—yes! 
Bill knows it was a threat. 


And thus through life we fool along, 
A-pledging this and that, 

Each jostling each amid the throng, 
Most efforts falling flat. 

We're mainly doubting Thomases, 
Fed up on vain regrets 

We're always making promises, 
That turn out to be threats. 

—Strickland Gillilan. 





if there is a delicatessen shop nearby 


A Minor Detail 
Judge—How could you become so bat- 
tered by simply going through a door? 
Clancy—Sure, I forgot to mention that 
the door was shut when I went through. 


Her Queer Notion 
“Does your niece sing?” 
“That is what she calls it,’ replied old 
P. G. Pester. “I don’t know why.”’ 
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They tell me no such fish as this 
Has ever seen the light. 

I guess that’s so; at least I know 
7 saw it in the night.—Don Augur 











CONSISTENCY THE JEWEL 

‘6 AY IT please your Honor,” said the strange black cat, with 

a spectacular nose, and one paw out of commission, who 
was pleading his own case before a jury of his peers, “in conduct 
ing my defense before this august 
court presided over by your pro 
found, learned, scholarly, just, high 
minded and super-excellent self, and 
gazing into the faces of these jurymen 
whose intelligence, reliability, nobil 
ity, reasonableness and good looks 
stamp them at once as the most su 
perb aggregation which it has ever 
been my good fortune to look upon, 
I am moved by a sense of my own 
humbleness; yet, since I am charged 
with the crime of biting off the right 
ear of Mrs. Michael Healey’s cat, Thomas, and realizing that said 
cat, even by reason of his residence in the same neighborhood, 
which is honored by being the home of your revered self and of 
the important, renowned and glorious gentlemen who compose 
this jury, may be entitled to some slight consideration, I cannot 
but feel that you will listen to me with attention, and that you will 
acquit me if you but give ear to my humble pleadings. 

“If I may be allowed to state in toto and in extenso the regret 
table circumstances surrounding my enforced mastication of Thomas 
Healey’s ear I crave the indulgence of your sublime self and these 
wonderful and intellectual jurymen. I begin at the beginning 
having traveled from afar, and being without means of sustenance, 
I was engaged in searching the contents of a garbage can. I well 
remember my delight when I discovered a very fine specimen of 
meat-bone, with the like of which your Honor is familiar. I was 
quite unmindful, in the joy of my new found meat-bone, of the fact 
that a wedding was in progress on the back-yard fence, and was 











attending strictly to my own business, and the disintegration of the 
meat which I had removed from the bone; permit me to say that 
when the said Thomas Healey interposed his countenance between 
my teeth and the shred of meat which I 
was endeavoring to reduce to an irre 
ducible minimum, I mistook his ear for 
the meat. May it please your Honor 
and these men of nature into 
whose lofty-souled countenances I now 
gaze, I submit that I was without intent 
of wrong, and I beg you to discharge 
me, that once again I may-wander up 
on the face of this earth, homeless, hap 
py, and having in mind forevermore 
the beneficence, the benevolence, the 
generosity and the astounding superi 
ority of yourself as a judge and these 
gentlemen as jurymen. In closing my 
defense I cannot but add that when 
The Creator had fashioned a brain so 
must have 
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marvelous as yours, he 
rested, tired with the effort.”’ 

The learned judge on the bench 
passed his paw wisely across his fore 
head, and delivered himsel! as follows: 

‘I must charge the jury in this re 
markable case to be mindful of the 
fact that the prisoner at the bar has 
evinced so rare and perfect a sense of 
discernment and discrimination that it 
stamps him at once as a cat quite out 
of the ordinary. In other words, he has 
the bunkum, drivel, evasions, flattery, 
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SUCH I8 LIFE 

“Great Scott! Where's your feathers >” ‘Pulled then 

out for Miss Swallow to line her nest with. Then she married 
somebody else.” 


piffle, and all other attributes of modern law so firmly embedded 
in his constitution that he ought to go scot-free like any other 
criminal. Me-ow!”’ Fred Ladd. 
His Achievement 
| eae QUITE a spell Anson Spraddle has been regarded as the 
champion sluggard of this particular portion of the coun 
tryside,”’ stated honest Farmer Hornbeak. ‘“‘But it looks as if 
he has finally been aroused by the clarion call of progress. Last 
Wednesday afternoon he got out of his ear, all by himself and 
entirely unaided, a bean that had been in there for six years, 


this coming summer.” 


Method 
“Old man, can you let me have a five for a couple of days?” 
“Sorry, but the five I lend is out at present, and there are 
several ahead of you on the waiting list.” 





“ Mother, dear, have you seen anything of those three snakes I had in my pocket when I came into the house ? ” 
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THE LONG ROAD 


Miranda—The way to a man’s heart is through his stomach, dear. Maybelle—That part of the domestic highway is easy enough! But, 
the stretch between his heart and his pocketbook is something fierce. 


Noi Interested at All Ode to Fashion ~ 
“> you get a letter from Uncle Dan- *REAT ARBITRESS of modes and ‘) 
forth today?” asked Mrs. Ashley fancies, ; 
when her husband had lighted his cigar and Ruling the world with subtle glances, } 


eal , ’ ‘ AW 4 
’ £, W ances. 
begun to read the latest You do the —— the dance , 


news concerning the — see how our womanfolk (God bless them! 

great conflict. Allow your whimsies to distress them, 
“No,” he replied. While in your liveries you dress them. 
“Did you have lunch 


P . 7 imes ilate with s : P 
with Mr. Paddleford? At times how they dilate with splendor 


Or squeeze in costumes slim and slender 








No. With full unquestioning surrender. 
“Did you see Mr. 

Miggsworth today?” “No.” Even the tribes of pagan races 

“Did you get any word from Mr. Sanford = Deform their shapes and mar their faces 
about that St. Louis contract?” With fashion’s horrors and disgraces. 

“an. te 

Pang , ‘ Though small their maximum of clothes is 

Was anything done about opening a Chey bore their lips and pierce their noses, 

branc h offi © in Philadelphia?” And smirk in fashionable poses. 

ug ag 

After Mrs. Ashley had gazed for a mo Your will is ruthless though contrarious; 


\ll your vagaries vexing, various, 


ment at her husband she said: . ' Pager 
Control in manners multifarious. 


“If you think I care anything about how 
you run your old business you’re very much we bare our backs for vou to lash on: 





mistaken.” S. E. Kiser. We follow palpitant with passion 
Ilo wear—whatever be in fashion. 
Honest Admiration 1. L. Salmon. 

“Wonderful man! Wonderful man!” ex- 
claimed the Hon. Bray Lowder, gazing Most Important 
admiringly at a picture of the late Atlas. Professor—li a physician is called 
“He is carrying the world on his shoulders to See a patient. what is the first ques- 

Se the l on his shoulders, deere : Harry—l bet I can make a worse face than you can. 
while I cannot even carry my own congres- tion he should ask? Dorothy—You ought to be able to. Los: at the face 


” 


sional district! Student—W here he lives! you've got to start with. 








MARKOWITZ AND HENRY~-They Discuss the Troubles of a President 


By Lot RAB 


HAT DO you think, Henry, my Lester got “A President,” continued Henry, “can’t say even ‘it’s a_nicé 
a medal! in school, yesterday!”’ proudly day,’ without getting a telegram from Atlanta, Georgia, or El R 
remarked Max Markowitz, the © skirt 
manufacturer, to Henry Shapiro, his 
bookkeeper and brother-in-law, during a 
lull in business activities. 

“Lester, a medal?”’ questioned Henry 
‘If you would tell me that Lester was 
elected President from the United States, I would believe you 
more! You told me yourself, that the boy don’t know even 
how to keep a pinocle account straight and now you say ys 

“Did I told you he got a medal for his head?” interrupted 
Markowitz. “Oser! He got it for his feet! If Lester could Join 
so good with his head like he runs with his feet, he could run for 


President, too, and have a chance to become the greatest and the snide amines 
roe 


happiest man in the woild!” ¥ Ise WN vil 
‘The happiest man in the woild!”’ exclaimed Henry sarcasti ; 
= 











cally “Of course, if you ask a President 1s he happy? He'll 
say sure! Just like every married man, when his wife is around 
But I bet you, Max, if you would examine a President’s heart 
like a doctor, and hear his feelings inside, you would find a 
whole lot ‘O! Oys!’ mixed up with the hurrays.” 

“Why should he worry?” demanded Markowitz. “His rent 
is paid, he gets big wages in cash and he ain’t got trouble from 





poor relations. If a thoid cousin from his wife comes around 
and tells him a second mortgage comes due on the foist, the 
President makes him a fourth general from the postmaster, and 
he stops bothering him.” 

“Stops bothering him?”’ repeated Henry dubiously. ‘* Maybe 
his own family, yes! But a President is got such a big family 
from the politician side, like he was King Solomon with a 
thousand mother-in-laws; and each one wants him to get a job 
for a favorite son. All the time they’re hanging around. He 
can’t even play a game of solitaire. Every time he lays out 
the cards, he’s afraid a two-spot will jump up and try to get in 
the king’s place. A President is got to act like he ain’t got no 
feelings. He’s got to be what no man ain’t—neutral.” 

“Neutral? What is neutral?’’ asked Markowitz. 

‘Neutral is,” explained Henry, “like when two fellers fight 





about a five-dollar bill, what one says is good and the other 


feller says is counterfeits; and a thoid feller comes around, takes | 


a geod look at the bill, puts it in his pocket, walks away and lets 


them fight it out. That thoid feller is neutral!” THE ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT 






































Oklahoma, protesting that it’s raining. If he should pass a | 
saloon without closing his eyes, the Woman’s Temper Societies | 
send a thousand weiber to Washington, with:-long tongues and | 
papers, hollering against keeping them open— 
the saloons and the eyes; and if a bartender | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


should see the President with a smile and a 
glass of water, the saloon-keepers from every 
city, with the exception of Ocean Grove, New 
Joisey, would send telegrams—‘Cut out the 
water!’ He dassen’t say notting! If he says 
‘Prepare!’ a whole army of Henry Ford’s 
4-2 chevra, with long hair and short pocketbooks, 
holler ‘ Moider!’ and if a President says ‘ Peace, 
for any price!’ the friends of Preparation, with 
red blood and black eyes, holler ‘Shame!’ [I tell you, Max, a 
President must be an angel and a diplomat.” 
“A diplomat? What is really a diplomat?” asked Markowitz. 
“A diplomat,” answered Henry, “is a man what talks with 
silk gloves and writes with plush pens. Like when a President 
gets an invitation from the ‘Independent Minsker Young 
Men’s and Women’s Kranken Unterstutzungs Verein No. 
to attend their Full Dress and Flower Ball, he writes them 
he would come, only he was sorry he made foist an appoint- 
ment with the ambassador from England and that he asked the 
Secretary from Agriculture to go if he ain’t busy with the 
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Spring.” 
‘“‘T must give you right, Henry,” agreed Markowitz. “A Presi- 
dent is got to be a diplomat. Like when I send skoits to— 
“What! You compare yourself to a President!” inter- 








ths “ Dt Janis 





Pater—lI warn you, young man, my daughter has never had to economize 


rupted Henry. ms Your business | is to a President’s like a Always had the most expensive things and is extravagance personified. 

nickel is to the Woolworth Building! He’s so busy, that he Fiancé —I know that, sir. 1 am marrying your daughter to retorm her 

ain’t got time to read the papers to see what’s going on in 

Washington. All kinds of trouble he’s got! When the corn don’t — they blame it on the President. The only time when they blame 
grow in the West and the cloaks don’t sell on Thoity-Ninth Street, the President right, was when Washington cut down the cherry 


thy ¥ ' De tystean . tree, and that was before he 


wt 


! 


| 
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“T think you'd better cut out them long speeches!” broke 
in Markowitz, “you ain’t running for President!” and walked 
abruptly into the factory. 


My Pipe 
ASK no better friend, my pipe, than you have been to me 
Or truer one to lean upon in dark adversity; 
When cheer abounds and living teems with love and laughter true, 
Of all of those I count my friend I rather smile with you. 





The things I like you, too, prefer; how oft you’ve shown your praise 
When I have left the open road and sought the woodland ways 
Where breezes wave a green baton for singers red as flame 

In music as in other things our taste is much the same. 


In books, as well, our loves are like; how pleasantly you’ve glowed 
As clinging to Mulvaney’s hand we've trod the Barracks Road 

Or gone with Field to Sabine Farm and lands of “Just Pretend” 
Whatever faults you have you choose the best of books, my friend. 


J 


A life of sweet companionship with not a thing to mar 

No quarrel, words, or differences to leave a single scar. 

No poor regrets for what has passed or what our futures hold, 

But solace in the thought that we, together, shall grow old. 

I always crave your fellowship until the end of day, 

When comes the pattering of feet from out the bedroom way; 

The time for fun, the time for love, when pudgy hands caress 

The only rivals for my heart that you, my pipe, possess.—John D. Wells. 


Demonstration Required 
Diffident Youth—If I should kiss you how would you take it? 
Hesitant Girl—Why—er—how do you generally give them? 








Mrs. Henry—Greciows, Henry. your clothes look as if you had The jigger who won’t take the trouble to do the little things 


slept in them. “ ‘ ‘ 
Henry—Well, they're the ones I wore to church last Sunday. well will never get a chance to do the big things at all. 











(An Exercise in Free Verse) 


CONDUCTED the photograph gallery 
i At Spoon River Junction. 
By industry and economy, 
I had built up an excellent business. 
I had my home paid for, and money in the bank, 
And less fortunate people envied me. 
I had every reason to be happy, 
And for a time I was happy, 
But later I had a secret sorrow. 
Whenever a customer came to my studio 
lo have his picture taken, he always said, 
“I'm afraid I’ll break the camera.” 
The first three thousand times I heard this jest, 
I laughed freely and blithely. 
Without an effort. 
But when I had heard it nine thousand times, 
It began to get on my nerves, 


And I found it difficult to dig up the expected laugh. 


I had heard the bon mot twelve thousand 

Five hundred and eighty-one times, 

When something snapped in my head, 

And I saw red. 

Judge Wombat stepped in, to have a 
group picture 

Of himself and his whiskers taken. 

As I was arranging his alfalfa, 

And straightening his necktie, he said, 

“T fear my face will break the cam 

era——”’ 

I don’t remember what I hit him with 

But I heard his skull give way. 

Then I ran amuck down the village 
street, 

Armed with a cleaver I got at the 
meat market. 

I killed a grocer and three lawyers 

Before I was shot down. 

The man who shot me was a bum artist 

Who was taking tin types in a tent. 

That was the crowning humiliation 

To be croaked by a tin type professor! 

Walt Mason. 


Practical Preparedness 
“* Preparedness invites attack,” 
I'd like to understand that line: 
One slaps a poodle on the back 
Who wants to slap a porcupine? 


Mother 





CANDOR 
HE ABILITY to make bruising statements in a soft voice, 
ya while keeping one’s eyes big, round, and childlike, is called 
candor. A candid gentleman entering a peaceful company 
has the same sudden and curious effect as a sprinkling of red pep 
per in the immediate vicinity of a dozing cat. 

When a friend starts to give his candid opinion of you, it is time 
to close your eyes and grab something that won’t pull up by the 
roots. 

Candor is a virtue when used by a chap who is only trying to 
help his fellow creatures, but when some hasty, ill-bred fellow 
creature gets red around the ears and tries it—it becomes merely 
common rudeness. 

One of these straight-from-the-shoulder persons will cause more 
heartburn in two minutes than a cantaloup and onion salad would 
cause in two hours. 

If you meet candor with polite humility, you get a very good 
idea of what you really amount to; if you don’t, you get whatever 
the magistrate considers necessary to preserve the peace. 

It is a happy coincidence, for the self-esteem of the averag: 
human, that those of a candid disposition are seldom inclined to a 
serious study of boxing. 

Such a combination would be about as congenial as a wandering 
bull with neuralgia. 

A candid soul never seems to see anything but the crack in the 
varnish which you have been trying to cover up with furniture 
polish. 

There is no doubt but that the world is suffering from a lack of 
candor, but, then, in this respect, the fool thing seems to want to 
suffer. 

While it may be true that there is a time and place for candor, 
as there is for everything else, yet, it is also true that this virtue 
seems to have gotten into the pesky habit of getting lost without 
a watch Charles Elkin, Jr. 
His Futile Attempt 

Mr. Scrappington (in the midst of his reading)—Here is a: 
item about a blasted fool who kissed his wife 2,500 times in one day 

Mrs. Scrappington—Of course, he was a fool, to think he 
could deceive his wife that way! What does the account 
he had been doing? 


Say 


c 
efi 4 
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A SURRENDER 


COMPELLING 
So this is what you call playin’ war—diggin’ up the garden ? 
o there, or must I come in an’ git ye? 


Now you come right out 
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A MATRIMONI 


By J. A. 


HE MAID stood at the foot of the bed. Glancing nervously 
at the clock she called ‘‘ Madame!” 
The lady in bed responded with a gentle snore. 

“Madame!” This a little louder. “It 
is very late!” 

The lady opened her eyes. “Oh! Ah-h! 
Um-m!” she yawned. “Why did you wake 
4 5 me so early?” 

‘You told me to wake you at half-past 
ten, madame. Your bath has been ready 
an hour.” 

“Why did you start it before time?” 

“Tt’s half-past eleven now, madame.” 

“ Half-past eleven!” The lady was too angry to yawn. “Why 
didn’t you call me at ten-thirty?” 

“T did, madame. And at eleven. And again at fifteen minutes 
past. And I drew the water twice, madame.”’ 

“How stupid! You must do as I ask you to do!” 

“Yes, madame.” 

The lady rose, if rolling to the edge of the bed and thrusting out 
her feet can be called rising. The maid was ready with slippers. The 
lady was not an attractive spectacle. She was unsymmetrically 








AL PROSPECT 


WALDRON 








rotund—a vulgarian would have called her fat—her face was 
drawn, her complexion muddy, and her hair sparse and nondescript 
in tone. 

“Did you hear me, Sarah?” she asked. ‘‘ You must do as I wish.” 

“Yes, madame.” 

“When I came in at two this morning you were in a doze.” 

“Yes, madame.” 

“You must keep awake and understand my orders.” 

“Yes, madame.” 

The lady moved toward her bath, attired as Eve might have been 
attired if Eve had moved toward a bath, ignoring a silken robe dis- 
posed on a chair by the bed. The maid was busy at a dressing-table. 

“IT wonder,” said the lady in a sarcastic tone, as she hesitated at 
the door, “if you can do as I wish now? You seem to be awake. 
Ring for my breakfast. I want a cocktail—Mary will know what— 
and an egg, and toast, and coffee.” 

“Yes, madame.” 

The lady took her bath, and emerged even less comely than 
when she shook off sleep. The maid, who was about to achieve a 
daily transformation, assisted her into the silken robe, and handed 
her a cocktail. 

“T told you I wanted two cocktails, Sarah.” 











“Yes, madame.” And another cocktail 
was forthcoming. Then, the lady negotiated 
her breakfast while the maid was busy with 
a mysterious care of the lady’s feet. By the 
time breakfast was done the lady’s shoes 
were on, and her limbs were brilliant with 
modish stockings. 

“You must take great pains with my hair, 


Sarah. I am to have a gentleman to lunch- 
eon.” 
“Yes, madame.” 


“Murder! Do you want to make me bald? 
How clumsy you are! And if you don’t say 
something besides ‘Yes, madame,’ I shall 
scream! More than that, if you continue 
to be as stupid as you have been, I shall 
get another maid. I have threatened this 
before, I know. But I shall act. Why, 
you suppose, have I kept you so long?” 
I don’t know, madame, unless I am pa 
tient and obedient.” 
“Obedient! Why, you 
things I tell you to do!”’ 
The lady, who thought she might marry in 
good time, really kept the maid because she 
was a model of dexterity and industry and 
happily to the lady’s future peace of mind, as 
unhandsome as a maid could possibly be. 
The maid adjusted mass of beautiful 
hair originally foreign to the lady, and be- 
gan to perform miracles upon the lady’s face. 
One after another rich article of dress was 
adjusted until the lady stood forth with her 
embonpoint in disguise. Her complexion 
seemed perfect, and her nose, which had 
looked plebeian at first, in the new environ 


do 


never do the 


ment was charmingly retroussé. She was 
another woman. 
Down stairs, at luncheon time, the lady 


was entertaining a man near her own age, 
which was not remote from forty. The gen- 
tleman, groomed to a finish, evidently owed 
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“Oh, Mabel! the kitten must have eaten some of the bees 


as much to the skill of his valet as the lady 
owed to the skill of her maid. 

‘**Are you quite sure you love me, dear- 
est?” she asked. 

“Quite sure, darling. Why should I wish 
to marry you if I did not love you?” 

“You have known many women—hand- 
some and clever women—yet have fixed up- 
on me as your ideal.”’ 

“You are my ideal.” 

‘Tell me, then, just what you see in me 
to love?” 

‘Beauty, 


” 


amiabilit y—everything! 

A Satisfactory Substitute 
66 ELL, no,” said Mr. Gap Johnson, 

of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., in reply 
to the tender of the suave agent. ‘‘I don’t 
reckon we've got any pertickler use for 
a churn. You see, when we’ve got more 
milk than the children can drink we pour 
it into a holler stump. When it sours 
sorter fling in three or four big bull- 
frogs, and they kick around and churn it 
to butter before they can get out.” 


we 


Miss King Solomon 


He—How about getting married? 
She—Getting married—if it’s the right 
girl—should double the life of your tires, 


and cut your gasoline bill in two. 


The persons who calls a spade a spade, 
is usually digging in dirt. 
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I can hear them humming.” 


Ballade of a Looker-on 
MELIA is coquettish quite, 
Melissa’s always nice and neat; 
Cordelia’s full of sallies bright 
And has a wit that’s hard to beat. 
Pauline in every way is sweet, 
Annette’s a dream of Arcady, 
Elvira’s daintily petite 
But they are not the girls for me. 


Camille in reading takes delight 

And shuns the murmur of the street; 
Virginia dances day and night, 

Marie’s discerning and discreet, 
Kate’s fervid as the summer heat; 
Olivia runs to poesy, 

The imps of laughter Jenny greet- 
But they are not the girls for me. 


Belinda keeps the arts in sight, 
Cornelia’s singing is a treat; 
May dips her pen and likes to write, 
Phillipa bows at Fashion’s feet. 
To make my list of maids complete, 
I have to mention Margery, 
Who cooks such tempting things to eat— 
But they are not the girls for me. 
ENVOY 
Not that my tastes are hard to meet, 
But I am married happily, 
And so it is that I repeat: 
“But they are not the girls for me! 
—Nathan M. Levy. 


The Im ,ortant Part 
He—Male suffrage is the letter of the law 
She—The postscript is woman’s write. 
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Old gentleman (genially)—I know you'll think it's childish curiosity, but you know I've always wondered what one of these looked like underneath. 


| SEE that golf-balls were to be CLUBHOUSE CONVERSATIONS which have been dug—what a se- 


cheaper this year,” said the 
that ?” 
asked the Mere Duffer. 
ditions were to make it possible,” 
returned the Scratch Man. “I don’t 
just see how; but far be it from me to 
look a gift-economy in the price-list. 
I was satisfied, while the rumor lasted, 
to think that I wouldn’t have to pay 
as much formy sport as I'd been pay- 
ing.” 

“T suppose the war had something 
to do with it,”’ said the New Member. 
“Tt’s the first time on record that the 
war has reduced anything except population.” 

“T have an idea, speaking of the war,” said the Scratch Man. 
“T think they ought to call the war off * 

“Yes?” said the New Member sarcastically. 
other little thing you’d like done?” 

‘“‘__call the war off,’’ continued the Scratch Man, unabashed, 
“and convert all the country over which the fighting has been done 
into an international golf-links. Just think,” he continued, warm- 
ing to his subject, “just think of the marvelous systems of trenches 


*How’s 


Scratch Man. 
“Trade con- 








“Ts there any 


The Scratch Man Proposes to Bring About the Millennium 


ries of hazards! And the shell- 
craters, and the mines! Why 
there wouldn’t be any work to be done except the laying out of 
greens and the erection of a clubhouse. You see, it would work 
out this way: All the territory which has been in dispute would 
be held jointly by the warring nations. They would agree to use 
it for a links; a huge clubhouse would be put up, and a nominal 
fee charged for the privileges of it and the course. Why, we 
could have holes miles and miles long! You would see items 
like this every day: ‘Emperor William and President Poincaré 
had an exciting match last week for the Hague cup. The result 
was in doubt until the President negotiated Belgium in three hun- 
dred and sixty-five, six under par.’ 

“The Czar had a chance to beat King Albert, but got into 
trouble at the Marne water hazard.’ 

‘““* The famous Poland hole has been rendered more difficult still 
by the explosien of a couple of buried shells which the greens com- 
mittee overlooked. It is to be hoped that things like this will be 
prevented in the future, as the lives of the players are endangered 
by such carelessness.’ 

“*King George lost his ball in the Verdun trap, and at last 
reports had an army-corps of caddies looking for it.’ 

“Why, with the organization of the International Golf Links, 
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At the Information Bureau 

lemande des chiens pour le front 
Bobby. Mais dites-moi, s’i! 
viendra-t-il en permission? 


Jai 1 qu'or 
Alors, je vous améne 
} vous plait, tous les combier 

“T see that they want dogs at the front 
so I am bringing you Bobby. But tell me, 
please, how often will he get a furlough?” 


Le Rire (Paris). 


V. A. D. wardmaid, M. A. (to kitchen- 
maid)—I’m really a ‘University lecturer; 
but at a time like this we are a/l human 
beings. —Punch (London). 





: It Can’t Be Done 
Strenuous Times 


Curate (discussing the drink question) 
If you can’t afford ale you can have cocoa. 

Village reprobate—But who ever heard of 
anyone drinking half a gallon of cocoa? 
Bystander (London). 


“Terrible war, isn’t it?” 

“Frightful! Seventh Red 
I’ve had to go to this week.” 
{ Svdney Bulletin. 


Cross dance 














Narrow Escape 


Dienstmadchen (zu dem _ sich verabschiedenden 
Besucher): “Sie, da haben S’ aber Gluck gehabt!"— 
Herr: ‘‘Wieso?'’—Dienstmadchen (vertraulich): “Sie 
sollten sich diesen Abend mit dem gnadigen Fraulein 
verloben!"’ 


















Servant (to the parting guect)— You were 
in luck tonight. 

Guest—How’s that? 

Servant (confidentially)—You were sup- 
posed to get engaged to my mistress to- 
night !—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 
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Sharp 
. Und Maderlin, sag i Dir, gibt’s da droben 
Flandern—i bin unbedingt fur d’ Aanexion!" 
. and girls! You ought to see the 
ones they have in Flanders! I’m for an- 
nexation absolutely!” —Jugend (Munich). 
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MOONLIGHT 
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PURE 
WHISKY 


UST as Nature must depend upon 
a combination of fine things to 
make a striking landscape, so does 
Cascade combine superior elements 
and natural treatment to produce 
its goodness. 
Original Bottling has 
Old Gold Label 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. 
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Che New Ocean House 








| at Swampscott, Mass. 
ae eg 











IGHT on the ocean, fourteen miles 
from Boston on the historic “North shore.” 


| ( Bathing, pee and tennis, motoring and 
] dancing; golf nearby; an unsurpassed cuisine, 
| (J During the last year, the New Ocean House 
has been enlarged and improved, and 450 
| guests can now be accommodated. (j Telephone 


i in every room. Garage on hotel ground; effici- 
| ent and courteous service. A summer hotel de 


luxe. ({ Rates $5 per day and upward. 





| 
I} E. R. GRABOW COMPANY 


Hi) O-wners and Managers 








| 131 State Street Boston, Mass. 


Write for New Illustrated Booklet which 
tells all about the 





New Ocean House 




















GEMS FROM THE CONGRESSIONAL RECORD 
By Our Book Reviewer 


URRENT issues of the Congressional Record, which has a purely family 
circulation, are found to be in the best style of the authors. 
Rare imaginative flights are followed by impressive swoops that leave 

little doubt of the agility of the orators. 

Such agricultural problems as poisoning coyotes, fighting the Hessian 
fly and preserving the buffalo are discussed with that rare romantic flavor 
that lends enchantment to all issues of the Congressional Record. The dia- 
logue of the various characters who appear in recent issues is conducted with 
the usual anjmation and intelligence. As an example, the recent issues show 
that while the different characters were discussing a proposed appropria- 
tion of $15,000.00 for the collection of tobacco statistics, “‘ Alfalfa Bill” 
Murray, of Tishomingo, Oklahoma, said that he was willing to support the 
appropriation because out of the three staple products of the south the 
State of Kentucky has two, “It is unfair,” said the 
gentleman from Oklahoma, ‘“‘to strike a great State like this, because to- 
bacco has gone down the line with the progress of civilization. Every 
people have a peculiar stimulant of their own: the Dutch sourkraut, the 
tortilla and cigaritto.” The following dialogue is ther 


colonels and tobacco. 


“ 


Mexicans the 
recorded: 
Mr. Meeker 
Mr som ‘Yes.” 
Mr. Meeker: “I 


opinion ‘we 


‘Mr. Chairman, will the gentleman yield?” 


like to ask the gentleman if in his 
not these days substituting chewing the 


would 
are rag tor 


chewing tobacco.”’ 


Then up rose Representative Thomas, of the State of Kent 


evident that he was deeply moved by pride in his State. 


ucky. It was 


Mr 

few moments ago the gentleman from Oklahoma was speaking. I 
did not the pleasure of listening to the part of his 
remarks,” 

‘The gentleman will not deny that I have asked him frequently 
for tobacco,” said Mr. Murray. 

“Ah,” said Mr. it will be seen, Mr Chairman, t! 
he is trying to hedge now. He hasa guilty conscience, 


Chairman,” he said, ‘“‘when I came into the Chamber a 


have first 


Thomas, “ 


because hi 


knows what I am going to tell about him. He was talking abo 
stimulants, and said that the State of Kentucky is full of colone! 
and that the colonels are full of corn, That may be true, but ther 
are others all over this broad land. The gentleman told the Ho 
that he uses tobacco in the form of cigars and ina pipe Why, Mr 
Chairman, I have given him, since I have been here, at least $4 
worth of chewing tobacco of the kind that I now hold in my hat 


a cent’s worth.” 


“Mr. Chairman, 


because he will not buy 


Mr. Murray 
man yield?” 


(indignantly) will the gentl 


Mr. Thomas: ‘ Yes.” 
Mr. Murray: “I admit that I do not chew enough tobacco 
to justify my buying it I want to ask the gentleman if he 


expects to cut off my supply?” 
Mr. Thomas, “I will either have to cut off the 
supply or get my salary raised in some way in order to supply hin 


gentleman’ 


I do not know what the gentleman means by saying that he doe 
not use enough tobacco to justify his buying it. I presume 
must mean, from the quantity that he begs daily from me, 

his salary is not sufficient to justify his buying it. 
what this item is that we are talking about, but if the item i 

something against tobacco, then I against the item. Ken 
tucky is the greatest tobacco State in the Union. We raise a third 
of the tobacco that is raised in the United States, and there is on 
thing I think ought to be by 
reprisal. and that is to see to it that our tobacco is no longer made 
contraband of war. That is where I stand upon that proposition.” 


that 


I do not kno 


am 


done our government by way ot 


Occasionally there is a flash of wit in the best style of the authors, as 


shown by the following excerpt from a recent number. 


Mr. Johnson of Washington: * Did the gentleman ever hear 
forest ranger, or any officer connected therewith, that he 
ought to be separated from the office for the good of the service?” 

Mr. Mondell: “No; Congressman.” (Laughter.) 


state 


nor any 


The following passage at arms, taken at random from the discussion 
of the agricultural bill, shows that the dialogue of some of the characters of 
the Congressional Record sometimes takes the form of blank verse: 


M “Wool is high.” 


r. Moore of Pennsylvania: 
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Nut (to Bookie): “‘Wuat price ‘Jounnie WALKER’?” 
Bookie (looking wise): “Not LayinG rT, Sr.’ 


Nut: “Wuy?” 





Born 1820 
~Still going strong. 


Bookie: “’Cos 1t’s A DOUBLE SURE WINNER NOW THEY’VE PUT IT IN THAT NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 


For generations “ Johnnie Walker’? Red Label has led the race, but now it is lengths ahead, and—still going strong. 


Every drop in the non-refillable bottle is over 10 years old. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Watsky DistILuers, 


KILMARNOCK, Scor.anp. 

















Va 


iadis 
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Purveyed to the Household of the Khedive. the Imperial 


Courl of Austria-Hungar, ’ 
reCol 


Philip of Saxe-Cobu 
Tapan, etc. etc., the princ 


is Royal Highness Bunce 
a, the Imperial Court of 
clubs and the regumental 


messes of India, Burmah and Canada 


wo MINNA N IANA ASVANTULA MM MILI 


( Those Americans who have smoked our 
_L Vafiadis (Vah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes 
ui in them in the United 
Slates — because to Liggett &Myers Tobacco 
Company, who import them.we have also 
given thé sole right to manufacture them 


from our Cairo formula. 
CTheodoro Vafiadis & Co. 
CALCUTTA-BOMBAY: LONDON: RANGOON CAIRO 


Packages of 10 a3e Ting of 0p $2.50. Imported 
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’ tt°& Myers Tobacco Co, 
2 Fifth ‘Avenue New York City , 


at the better 
receipt of 











Goin’ Fishin’? 

oin Fisnin : 

They’re getting hungrier every day. Don’t delay, take 
a day off and a supply of 


a 
We 


to insure your luck and pleasure. 
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No true fisherman 
starts the season without a few bottles of old reliable 
Evans’ Ale in his kit. 


All good dealers or C, H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N.Y. 




















ROMEIKE’S PRESS 
CUTTING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about you, 
your friends, or any subject on which 
you may want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and 
Europe is searched. 


Terms $5.00 for 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 























Be an 
Artist 





MAKE MONEY drawing Comic Pictures. 


Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your heat. Get the Zim Book— 


it’s chuck full of valuable suggestions. 
Morocco. Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if book returned in ten days. 


Address ZIM BOOK, Desk 5-20, Brunswick Building, New York 


Let the world’s famous cartoonist, 


Price $1.00 postpaid. Bound in 34 














Mr. Smallenberger: “And mutton is 
high.” 

Mr. Moore of Pennsylvania: “And 
mutton is high.” 

Mr. Smallenberger: “And sheep are 
high.” 

Mr. Moore of Pennsylvania: “ And 
sheep are high.” 


While there may seem to be no sense to 
such repetition, nevertheless, the two ora- 
tors apparently know what they are about, 
and they deliver their lines with emphasis 
and sincerity. Occasionally the recent js- 
sues show, the Senate arises to flights of 
oratory that rival the outpourings of an 
Edmund Burke. Senator Martine of New 
Jersey, for instance, recently paid his re- 
spects to the constitutional lawyers of the 
Senate: 


“Mr. President,” said the New Jersey 
Senator, “as a layman, I am often 
prompted to feel sad for my many legal 
friends when I see them rise in this Senate 
and extend their constitutional objections 
to almost every measure that is calculated 
to help the people. Of course, they can’t 
help it; it is a part of their education, 
and has grown to be a habit. How much 
they lose of this good world! I say I am 
sorry for them, for I wonder whether the 
rising sun and the glorious sunset, with 
its wondrous colors and flashes of light, 
is not robbed of half its delight to them 
as the softened rays of that great orb 
come to their eyes strained through 
their legal lenses, constitutionally focused. 

“| have wondered whether the sparkk 
of the morning dew, the bloom and blush 
of the rose, the cheerful chirp of the red- 
breast robin, and the full voice of the 
thrush has any attractions for them until 
they have first squared it with th 
Constitution. I feel constrained to ex- 
claim: ‘Forgive them, for they know 
not what they do.’ 

“Mr. President, the poor old Constitu- 
tion! What wrongs are committed in 
thy name! Now, I love my country and 
obey her laws. but when it comes to th 
Constitution standing between the peco- 
ple and their rights to use God’s free air 
for the manufacture of a substance that 
will teod to enrich the soil, thereby in- 
creasing productivity, and hence th 
welfare of the human race—then I say 
for myself the Constitution must yicld 
aside, that cheaper bread and butter 
may come to the people.” 

“T am not surprised,” interjected 
Seantor Borah, “that the senator from 
New Jersey is not fond of the Constitu- 
tion, since there is a very strong effort 
coming from certain quarters to amend 
that instrument so as to interfere wil! 
the apple jack of New Jersey.” 

“T have not heard of any such sug- 
gestion,” replied Senator Martine. “Ii 
there should ever be ventured in this 
august presence a suggestion of that kind 
yeu. would find an army that would be 
colossal in magnitude, glorious in senti- 
ment and splendid in ability to uphold it.” 


All the characters in the recent issues of 
the interesting publication are life-like and 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Frat 
makes a. ide «| appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by rd) 


25 cts.instamos. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, \/d. 











human. The speeches are a little too long, 
but on the whole the volumes are worth 
reading. Those who like the easy style of 
Robert W. Chambers or Mary Roberts 
Rinehart may not find the publication 
quite suitable for the mood of a summer’s 
afternoon in a porch hammock, but on the 
whole there is sufficient diversification to 
reach the average taste. Publisher, Uncle 
Sam, Washington, D. C. 


Alkali Springs, Neb., reports that the new 
bank cashier who recently came in on the 
Q has left on the Q. T. 


For the Theatregoer 


Informa'ion as to the plays in New 
York for the guidance of His Honor’s wide 
circle of readers. 

Beau Brummel—Cort. Perhaps you have seen this 
old play. Whether you have or not, you will en- 
joy yourself with Arnold Daly and his company. 

Blue Paradise, The—Casino. This Viennese operetta 
has had a record-breaking run. You will enjoy it. 

Boomerang, The—Belasco. Comedy-lovers have a 
treat in store in this delightful performance. 

Cinderella Man, The—Hudson. An evening of quiet 
enjoyment waits here. There is some excellent 
character-acting; and they live happily ever after 

Cohan Revue, The—Astor. Travesties of the leading 
successes, in a musical setting, that will evoke 
genuine mirth. 

Common Clay—Republic. If you are fond of thrills 
and the presentation of vital modern problems, 
don’t miss this production. 

Erstwhile Susan—Gaiety. You know Mrs. Fiske, of 
course. Here is,your chance to see her in a charm- 
ing comedy of the Pennsylvania Dutch. 

Fair and Warmer—Eltinge. That rarest of things 
an evening full of solid, healthy fun—awaits you 
here. 

Great Lover, The—Longacre. One of the comedy 
triumphs of this season. You are sure of a pleasant 
evening at this performance. . 

Heart of Wetona, The—Lyceum. Here is a real melo- 
drama with all the trimmings, made delightful by 
the master-touch of Belasco. 

Hit-the-Trail Holliday—Harris. You will laugh at 
this Cohanesque comedy of the reformation of 
Billy Holliday, bartender, to Billy Holliday, 
evangelist. 

Hip-Hip-Hooray—Hippodrome. You need no in 
troduction to the Hippodrome. Sousa and an 
ice-ballet are only two of the many pleasures of 
this gigantic production 

Just a Woman—4S8th Street. If you like Eugene 
Walter’s sex-dramas, this strong play of modern 
marriage and divorce will appeal to you. 

Justice—Candler. John Galsworthy wrote it 
enough for the play’s merits. A sombre theme of 
English prison-life and law excellently presented. 

Katinka—Lyric. The composers of “High-Jinks” 
have scored another success. 

King of Nowhere, A—3oth Street. Lou-Tellegen will 
give you a pleasant evening in this romantic play 
of the time of Henry VIII. 

Melody of Youth, The—Criterion. Do you like Irish 
characterizations? See this delightful comedy- 
romance of the Emerald Isle. 

Pom-Pom—Cohnin’s. This presents Mitzi Hajos as 
the center of a diferent sort of musical comedy 

Ramona th Street. Helen Hunt Jackson’s old- 

44 

time favorite filmed effectively and artistically. 
Rio Grande—Empire. If you like brass buttons, 

don’t miss this interesting melodrama of army- 

. 

Lit 

Sybi!—Liberty. The Sanderson-Cawthorn-Brian 
trio is popular. Musical comedy lovers will find 
pleasure in this performance 

Treasure Island—Punch & Judy. Lovers of Ste- 
venson should not miss this chance to see their 
fivorite characters, from Jim Hawkins to Ben 

inn and Long John Silver, in the flesh. 

Very Good Eddie—Princess. A tuneful evening is in 
store here 














“Day Off” or “Day On,” 
Keep Cool in B.V.D. 


HETHER you hike for “‘the game’”’ or the 
country, or must stay strapped toa desk, 


B.V. D. Underwear - will give you more 
genuine comfort than you ever had before. 


Loose fitting, light woven B.V.D. 
Underwear starts with the best 


If it Aasn’t 
This Red 
Woven Label 





possible fabrics (specially woven 
and tested), continues with the 
best possible workmanship 
(carefully inspected and re- 
inspected), and ends with com- 
plete comfort (fullness of cut 
balance of drape, . correctness or 
fit, durability in wash and wear). 





It isn’t 
B. V. D. 
Underwear 





B.V. D. Closed Crotch 
Union Suits (Pat. 
U. S. A.) $1.00 and 
upward the Suit. 








Te RD Comoe 


(Trade Mark Reg. U. &. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries) 


B.V. D. Coat Cut Under- 
shirts and Knee Length 
Drawers, 50c. and 
upward the Garment. 


The B.V. D. Company, New York. 
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STRONGER THAN NAILS 

















TYPEWRITE THE NEW WAY 


80 to 100 Words a Minute Guaranteed 


Totally new system. Based on Gymnastic Finger Training. 
Brings’ amazing speed — perfect accuracy — BIG SALA RIES i 
Easy for anyone. First day sows _— ae —_ ———- 

ustrates and ex . ’ 
48-Page Book Fr ee Gives Jetters from hundreds 
with salaries doubled and trebled A revelation as to speed and 
salary possible to typists. Postal will do, but write today —NOW. 


TULLOSS SCHOOL OF TYPEWRITING, 8505 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 





MOUNTAIN PARK HOTEL and Hot Mineral Springs Baths at 

HOT SPRINGS, NORTH CAROLINA 
‘Tn accessibility of location, in absolute freedom from dampness and fogs in the perfect purity of its health giving atmos- 
phere and the beauty and grandeur of its surroundings the North Carolina Hot Springs stand pre-eminent among health 


and pleasure resorts of America.” 


Golf —Tennis—Open Swimming Pool—Mountain Trails—Horseback Riding 


The waters of these springs have been found to be practically a specific in the cure of rheumatism, gout, rheumatic 


gout, kidney trouble and all kindred ailments. Testimonials on application. 


FRED J. FULLER, Manager 











Good road —good car— 


good crowd— now make it a 
good party with a treat of 


Demand the genuine by full name— 
nicknames encourage substitution. 
THE COCA-COLA CO., Atlanta, Ga. 
Send for Free Booklet— 

“The Romance of Coca-Cola” 
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This picture, in full colors, 9x12, just as it 
} appears on the cover of the May 20th Judge, has 
been prepared, free from all printing, mounted 
on a heavy double mat ready for the frame. 


It will be sent postpaid on receipt of twenty-five cents 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT : 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City | 
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‘THE MODERN WOMAN 








Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


F Nerves and Ideals Shattered 
HE Court of Domestic Relations of the city of Chicago has twice 
proved too much for its presiding judge. After one year of service, its 
first judge withdrew temporarily in a state of nervous collapse. That he 
handed the job which he found unendurable over to a woman proves that 
human nature is not altered by giving women the right to vote. 

The second judge who asked to be transferred to another court com- 
plained not of shattered nerves but of shattered illusions. He naively 
admitted that he had pinned his faith on love as lasting from the altar to 
the grave, but that his service in the Court of Domestic Relations had 
made him doubt whether there was such a thing on earth as married 
happiness. 

To resign a judgeship to preserve one’s ideals sounds fine. But if he 
thought matrimony such a dovecote why did he himself remain a bachelor? 
That he is one proves that he had no taste for the realities of matrimony. 
rhat he asked to be transferred proves that he wasn’t even willing to hear 
about them. Why, then, should we admire, applaud, or even sympathize? 

As a matter of fact the usual case in the Court of Domestic Relations 
is not concerned with love but the concrete property rights of matrimony. 
The leading animus of the suffrage movement is to secure through votes 
for women the same legal protection for matrimony as a vocation for 
women that men are rapidly acquiring in industrial pursuits. As one of 
the first fruits of woman suffrage in Chicago the Court of Domestic Rela- 
tions has at least proved the point, unless, perchance, it was the woes of 
the husbands and not the wives that proved the undoing of the presiding 
judges. 

Man versus Woman and Fashion 
LEt THE MAN who sniffs at woman as the abject slave of fashion, a 

creature who counts her health as nothing comparable with being a 
la mode, rub his hand over his presumably bald pate and do a little stock- 
taking on his own account. Let him saunter in at the first musical 
comedy and noting the sea of shiny bald surfaces ask himself, why? 

Medical men are being very frank about it. It is not the deep thought 
that is going on inside of the man’s head, so they say, but the stiff airless 
lid that he clamps on it, that causes his hair to begin deserting him almost 
before his brain has reached its maximum size. 

Che hat, so the edict comes from a Chicago physician, must go in the 
discard, and the top of a man’s head must face the weather exactly as his 
face faces it. The only alternative, according to yet another medical author- 
ity, is a loosely fitting hat fastened under the chin. 

Now, gentlemen, step forth and either face the wintry blasts hatless 
or with your mustachios coyly surmounting pretty little bows under your 
chins. Do this or never,as long as you live, talk with smug masculine 
complacency about woman as the only lamb offered up to the god of fashion. 
Woman has sacrificed much 

alas, that we must admit 
it!—but nothing at all com- 
parable to the hair of her 
head 





Neptune’s Daughters 

The mermaid-brides wear 
Pearly beads, 

But mermaid-widows 
Wear sea-weeds! 


Tit-Bits 

Only the well insured 
should play with fire. 

The surest way of holding 
a man is letting him go. 

Love is the greatest secret 
in the world and yet no one 
can keep it. 

No man is as black as he 
is painted, and no woman 
as white. 





“ Well, I guess it’s about time “or me to 
come out of this she!l : 
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Why is it, that when Trouble looks about 
To find someone whose goat he can acquire, 
A misdirected whimsy should inspire 
This ancient pest to come and seek you out ? 
You are the Trouble Kid beyond a doubt, 
Beset by woes malevolent and dire ; 
The way they persecute you stirs my ire 
And brings the hot tears like a waterspout. 


But still—before I find my handkerchief 
To mop the welling flood of brine away, 
You smile a rainbow sort of smile, and grief 
Folds up its tent and hunts the uncut hay. 
Old Trouble just brings out in high relief 


Your saccharine perfection, gentle Mae! 
W. Kee Maxwell 


Shear Steal 


Agreement—‘I object to coming right 
after the trained baboons.” 
“You're right,” said the 
‘Crowding similar acts together is always 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


manager. 
a mistake.” 


Conversation—*‘ Mrs. Chatter seems to 
be quite a conversationalist.” 

“Ves. She has three cars to brag about 
and six servants to complain of.’’—Boston 


Uiodve. 


Sure Enough—Mrs. Bacon—I under- 
stand that Mrs. Styles took her baby to the 
pera. 

Mr. Bacon—What for, | 
little thing can’t talk yet. 
man. : 


wonder? The 
Yonkers States- 


His Belief husband _be- 
lieve in prohibition?” 

“About the same as he does in ghosts. 
He admits that there might be such a thing, 


“Does your 


and the mention of it scares him -dread 
lully.”—Lowisville Courier-Journal. 

A Nervy Suitor—Her parent—You 
must understand, sir, that I want my 


daughter to have as good a home after.mar- 
nage as before. 

Her suitor—Well, you’re not going to 
break up housekeeping, are you?—Boston 
Transcript. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aDvT.) 
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ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 


AVOID THIS AD! 
aR. unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
ZIM’S Correspond- 
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A TRAVELING SALESMAN 
itions now open. No experience 


et one of them. Write today for list of 
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300 Rooms, 225 with bath and shower 


Parlor, bedroom and bath with shower for one or two persons 


i ae us Me 


MANHATTAN SQUARE HOTEL 


50 to 58 WEST 77th STREET, NEW YORK 


Surrounded by parks, half a block of entrance to Central Park. 


Convenient to everything 


PN HFN HE 


OPPOSITE MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY 


$2.50 per day 


Parlor, two bedrooms and baths, shower, three or four persons, $3.00 to $3.50 per day 


Excellent restaurant. 


Special Rates for one or more weeks for Tourists. 
Moderate prices. 


H. FROHMANN, Pres. 
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Club breakfasts. 


GEO. W. O'HARE, Mgr. 
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Youcan mix a good 
cocktail. 
If you have the finest of 


old liquors and years of 
experience in blending. 


But if (as is true with 
most of us) these re- 
quirements present 


some difficulty— 
Then meet them with 


Club Cockfails 


whose smoothness of blend 
and delicacy of flavor stamp 
them as the creations of 
connoisseurs. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 
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‘the TOP-NOTCH Scotch 








The New Idea in Cuff Buttons 


UMAPART 





YRaee mann 840) STEREO 


Buttons like a glove—remains in buttonhole 
whether fastened or unfastened 
Makes rolling up sleeves easy—cannot drop or 
fly out of cuffs—does away with pulling buttoned 
cuffs over hands 
See KUM-A-PARTS at your haberdashers or 
jewelers. 

50c. to $5 per pair 














With the College Wits 


As She Is Spoke—Funny language, 
English. 

Spill it. 

Heard a man yesterday say he wanted a 
good cook, and he wanted her bad.— 
Longhorn. 


Macbeth Hath Murdered Sleep 
Luke—Does your roommate snore? 

Duke—Does he? I should say! Puts 
wax in his ears so he won’t wake himself 
up.—Chaparral. 

Compromise—Bummer—Who’s going to 
pay the fare? 


Bum—Let’s compromise. 
Bummer—How? 
Bum—You fumble and I’ll pay.—Record. 


Pretty Soft—Bubble—My roommate has 
stuffed all our cushions with his old love 
letters. 

Rubble—What was his idea? 


Bubble—Pretty soft stuff.—T7iger 

















Occasional visitor—That waiter is slow 
with the wine—wonder if he is dusting the 
cobwebs off. 

Regular customer—No, he’s putting them 
on.—Brunonian. 


Righto—‘I see that Blithins is going to 
give an illustrated lecture on the Panama 
Canal.” 

“‘How is he going to illustrate it?” 

“Why, with slides, of course.”’—Gargoyle. 

De Luxe Tight 
shoes?” 

“Yes; I call them my de luxe editions.”’ 

“You interest me—go on!”’ 

“Oh, something in limp leather bind 
ing!” Jester. 


“T see you’re limping 


The Biggest Little City —Strunger 

Gee, this is a funny looking town. 
Native—Huh, think how much funnier it 

would look if you were cross-eyed and 


drunk.—W idow. 


Prehistoric Caution— Vother Ape 
Now, Simius, I don’t want you to play with 
those nasty cave-children. They only evolved 
a century ago and haven’t any traditions. 
Pelican. 


Erroneous?—Defendant (in a loud voice) 

Justice! Justice! I demand justice! 

Judge—Silence! The defendant will please 
remember that he is in a courtroom. 
Pennsylvania State Froth. 








| Bathhouse in wood veneer with 











Old Overholt Rye 


““Same for 100 years” 
AFTER a discomforting, rainy, 


windy day outdoors, how 
pleasant it is to reach home and 
take a bracer of Old Overholt Rye. 
Aged in the wood, bottled in bond, 
this distinctive pure Pennsylvania Rye 
embodies strength- 
: ening and ton- 
ing qualities 
that help to 
ward off colds 
and La Grippe. 


A.Overholt & Co. 
- Pitttburgh, Pa. 
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“BATHHOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY 


swinging door and brass fastener; 
size 5x8 inches; with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, “all win- 
ners!” Catalog alone 10c. Stamps 
accepted. 
CELEBRITY ART CO., 

37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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Passing the Mustard 


The Scientists 


Professor Amariah Tibbs was all unknown to 
fame 

Until one day he set about to make himself a 
name. A 

He got out his old telescope and aimed it at the 
stars 

And much to his surprise he found a brand new 
wart on Mars. 

No one had seen the thing before, it was a famous 
find 

The whole world paid its tribute to his scientific 
mind. 

Professor Tibbs’ discovery created such a stir 

4 lecture bureau signed him at one hundred 
dollars per. 


Professor James Terwillinger long occupied a 
chair; 

The one-horse college salary gave him no cash 
to spare. 

The future seemed quite hopeless to the scientist 
until 

One day he found some microbes on an old one- 
dollar bill. 

Of course the papers got the news and spread it 
far and wide, 

And much learned comment editorial beside. 

He trained a troupe of these microbes and put 
them on the stage 

And now in high-priced vaudeville he is the cur- 
rent rage. 


Professor Alexander Butts knew not the spot- 
light’s glare. 

It sometimes struck the faculty, but not his 
humble chair. 

One day he wrote a treatise on “‘What Modern 
Dramas Mean.”’ 

A circus was the only show that he had ever 
seen 

The ‘Modern Drama” 
was in demand. 

He spoke before the woman’s clubs through the 
entire land. 


stuff went great and he 


He’s quoted as authority and worshiped from 
afar, 

And when he travels 
private car 


now it’s in a handsome 


Technological Journal 


Asserting Ownership—‘“ Father, who 
owns these parks?”’ asked a boy while out 
for a walk 

“We do, my son,” replied the boy’s parent; 
“we, the people. As a part of the people, 
James, we have a right to consider our- 
selves the owners. It is a glorious feature 
of our form of "government, my boy,” he 
continued, his eyes kindling, “that the 
people are absolute. All property rights 
are based on their consent. All titles thus 
come from them, and will finally revert to 
them. The will of the people is the supreme 
law.”’ 

“Hello, there!’’ shouted the harsh, im- 
perious park policeman, “get off that grass, 
or I'll run ye in!”— Buffalo Express. 


A First Reading—Collector—Did you 
look at that little bill I left yesterday, sir? 
_ House Member—Yes; it has passed the 
first reading.—Bosion Globe. 


Father’s Liberality— Mrs. Youngwed (a 
doctor’s daughter)—Did papa say he would 
do anything for you? 

Youngwed—Yes; he said he would oper- 
ate upon me at any time free of charge.— 
Pickings 
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Vakers of the Lighest ¢ rade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 
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Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


Hotel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave, near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 
















The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels tn the world 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P.Costeilo Mgr. 
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15 Days’ Free Trial 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


15 Days’ 
Free 
Trial 


How happy and grateful the woman or girl 
who becomes the proud possessor of a Piedmont Southern 

Red Cedar Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs . 

for. Wonderfully useful and economical. A Piedment pre- 

tects fars, woolens and plames from moths, mice, dust and damp. 
Shipped on 15 days’ free trial. Direct from factory at new reduced 
prices. Write for $6-page catalog Postpaid free. Write today 


PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST 00. Dept. 37 STATESVILLE, N.C. 















Today, tomorrow, this pleasure can be yours—you 
can take your Evinrude with you anywhere — to 
that lake or river where you have longed to go. 
The new Four-Cycle Twin furnishes more speed, 
more power and it is free from vibration. And in 






Write 

for the 1916 60,000 
Evinrude a Sold 
Catalogue ( 


Evinruding Bi 
Is Rowboat Motoring 


e Joy of “Running ’er” Yourself 


To be one of the crowd—off for a trip up-river or across-lake, Evinruding— 
it’s great sport. But the joy of owning an Evinrude—of “running ’er” your- 
self—of feeling this wonderful little motor respond instantly to your lightest 
touch on the steering handle—that doubles the pleasures of Evinruding. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY, 402 Evinrude Block, 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE ROWBOAT & CANOE MOTOR 











the Single Cylinder models there’s more speed and 
other improvements. Both the Four-cycle Twin 
and Single Cylinder models are equipped with the 
Automatic Reverse and Evinrude Magneto—Built- 
In Fly-Wheel Type. 







Milwaukee, Wisconsin 






Distributing Branches 
69 Cortlandt 8t., New York, N. Y. 
214 State St., Boston, Mass. 
436 Market 8t., San Francisco, Cal 
Front & Morrison Sts., Portland, Ore. 




























Here Are the Facts About 








of treatment. 


pation. 


booklet. 


\. order or stamps. 


Standard ‘ 
Oil Company 
(New Jersey) 
Bayonne, New Jersey \ 
Dept. 13 ty 


Please send your booklet 
“The Rational Treatment 
of Constipation.” 


7 BAYONNE 





Name 
Street and No 


City and State 









Write today for our new 371-page book on “The 
Power of Law Training”. It c a vital and in- 
spiring message to every ambitious man. Find out 
ut the opportunities that await the law trained 
man. Find out how you can learn from masters of the 
law right in yourown home, No obligations, The book is free. 
while are making « special 

Write today — rine: pric om. 

AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW 

2475 Manhattan Bidg. Ohiecage, Ulinets 




















Uy 

UR booklet, ‘‘The 
Rational Treatment of 
Constipation,’’ sum- 
marizes briefly some of the 
facts which doctors have 
learned about constipation— 
what causes it, and why the 
use of Nujol as an internal 
lubricant is an effective method 


Casual dosing with laxatives 
and cathartics is an extremely 
unwise way of dealing with 
a disorder which is so full of | 
potential dangers as is consti- 


If you are interested in learning the facts about a 

far saner and safer treatment, you should have this 
Clip and mail the attached coupon. 

Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint bottles 

\ packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trademark. 

‘“ gist does not carry Nujol, we will send you a pint bottle prepaid 

\__ to any point in the United States on receipt of 75 cents—money 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 








THE 
TREATMENT 

















( NEw JERSEY } 
NEW JERSEY 























If your drug- 










New Jer $e} 






NEW JERSEY 






Approved by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 
Direx tor of Good Housekeepin Bu 
reau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 






















Look and Wear 
Are being worn the wealthiest people 


| everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file — 
ass. Brilliancy teed twenty-five 
ae Will send you Ence wonderful gems in 
any style, 14K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, 80 you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Write/or big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indian» 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 37, 34 and 36 Bieecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 

20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘Needed Inventions" and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129. Washington. D. O. 








| last of you. 









Stories with Smiles 





So Annoying—A very inquisitive map 
was sitting at table next a man who had 
lost an arm above the elbow. 

“IT see you have lost an arm,” finally 
was ventured. 

The one-armed man picked up his empty 
sleeve and peered into it. 

“Great Scott! I believe I have,” he ap. 
swered.—The Christian Herald. 


Wouldn’t Stand for It—In Cleveland 
they tell a story of a boy who left school 
to work for a small manufacturer. The boy 
was dull and his stupidity annoyed his 
employer greatly. So, after a week’s trial, 
he was discharged. 

“Get your pay,” said the manufacturer 
to him on Saturday, “and let that be the 
You’re discharged.” 

It was, therefore, with great surprise that 
the manufacturer saw the boy at work in his 
former place on Monday morning. 

“What are you doing in this shop?” 
demanded the manufacturer angrily. “J 
discharged you Saturday!” 

“Yes,” said the boy, “‘and don’t you doit 
again. When I told my mother, she licked 
me.”’— Chicago Post. 


How Did He Know—Head of firm— 
How long do you want to be away on your 
wedding trip? 

Hawkins (timidly) 
would you say? 

Head of firm—How do I know? 
seen the bride.—Kansas City Star. 


Well, sir—er—what 


I haven't 


Worked the Wrong Way 


“You read 


| in the papers now and then,” said the sad- 


faced street-car conductor, as a deeper shade 
of sadness crossed his face, ‘that some rich 
person had left a policeman or a conductor 
a fine legacy for being courteous to them 
After I had read two or three of such things 
I made up my mind to put on an extra touch 


| of courtesy in cases of old women and old 


men. I, too, had a chance offered me. A 
fine old lady took my car, and I helped her 
to find a seat and answered all the questions 
about how to reach Mercy Street. She had 
to change from my car to another, and I 
tenderly helped her off the platform and 
gave her the most minute directions. For 
the next two days I felt that I would be 
named in her will, but then something hap- 
pened that made me believe that I would 
not.” 

“And what happened?” was asked. 

“T was called to headquarters on a com- 
plaint made by that very old woman I had 
used so nicely. She had entered a complaint 
of negligence against me, and I was called 
up to explain.” 

“But what cause had she?” 

“Tt was that I did not raise my cap to 
her when turning to get on my car after 
directing her. I have given up all hope of 
a legacy, and gone back to my usual polite- 
ness and no more. I guess all the grateful 
old women died off before I took this job.”— 
Baltimore American. 


His Idea—‘‘ What is your idea of suc- 
cess?” 

“It’s everything some one else has done 
that I wish I could have done myself.” 
Detroit Free Press. 
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"Whativer ar ye doin’,Pat. sticking at dollar bill doon th: 





‘‘Why, I dropt a dime, an’ I’m making it worth me while to pull up the plank.”’ 


Buying another tire of the same make to save the allowance due on an undelivered guarantee is a 


very similar performance. 


Kelly -Springfield 


Automobile ‘lires - Hand Made 


UR tires are guaranteed for 5,000, 6,000 
and 7,500 miles. They needn’t be, for 
it doesn’t do you any particular good. 
Save in the rarest instances, it brings you nothing. 
Cases when Kelly-Springfield tires fail to yield 
their guaranteed mileage are nearly as scarce as 


hen’s teeth. 


But the buying public expects a guarantee 
when it buys a tire, and we’re willing to con- 


cede that to its prejudices. 


Normally, Kelly-Springfield tires yield 8,000 
to 10,000 miles—often 12,000 or more. Why 
shouldn’t we be willing to guarantee 5,000 miles 


or more, if it makes any one any happier! 


If there were any doubt of them yielding 
5,000 miles, we would only guarantee them for 
4,000 miles, or even less. We are not sell- 


ing guarantees: we are selling tire service. 






orders we cannot supply; why our users are 
willing to order their tires before they actually 
need them. 


We don’t like to be in that position, and dis- 
appoint loyal customers, but you can’t increase 
the production of hand-made tires overnight. 


We never have made machine-made tires. 
We have always built in mileage by hand. Of 
course, the tires cost more, but the service 


justifies the cost. 


Few users get a chance to try Kelly-Springfield 
tires until they have tried other tires, for we 
cannot afford to meet price competition to equip 
cars at the factory, unless the car manufacturer 
can afford to pay our price. 

If you want to know about the service they 
give, ask any Kelly-Springfield user, but 
don’t expect to get Kelly-Springfield 








We don’t want bickering over guaran- 





tires without ordering them in advance 








tees; we want satisfied customers only. 


Once you buy a Kelly-Springfield tire, 
you keep right on using them. You 


forget about mileage, guarantees, or 





anything else but service. 





That’s why we are embarrassed by 














-unless you’re born lucky. 






Kelly-Springfield Tire Co. 
actories in Akron and Wooster, Ohio 
Executive Offices: Broadway & 57th St., NewYork 


HAs Send ten cents for the new game, “Going to Market” 















AVE you ever seen a person so endowed with 
health and vitality that he seemed almost a 
super-man? 

Have you ever envied another's “‘pep’’ and _ en- 
thusiasm, because you knew that if they were yours 
you could accomplish almost anything in life? 

Mighty few of us have more than a fraction of 
the physical and mental energy we could use. That’s 
why there is only one real success in life to every 
hundred half-way successes or worse. 

Yet there is a way by which thousands of men 
and women have acquired almost boundless health 
and energy, a doubled capacity for work—a type of 
enthusiasm and initiative that would put most of 
us to shame, and a power to enjoy the good things 
of life as never before. In short, these people have 
learned to enjoy a thoroughly successful life, in- 
stead of the inferior life that most of us are forced 
to put up with. 


Health and Success 


Unrelated as they may seem at first glance, health 
and success are in reality mother and son. Health 
is the mother of success. It furnishes the smashing, 
driving power back of the brain that forces the few to 
the top and leaves the rest at the foot of the ladder. 

But ordinary health as we have come to know it 
is not enough. What most of us call health is only 
half-way health—the health that impels success is 
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of 
/ Please 


send me 
your free 
, “ copyrighted 
7 book, “Conscious 
Evolution.” 








Mailte ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1946 Aeolian Bidg., N. Y. City 


ao 


Startling Free Book Tells How You Can 
Double Your Physical and Mental Energy 


a kind of super-health unknown to most of us. The 
unnatural, artificial lives we live have devitalized 
us. Most of us are scarcely more than 50 per cent. 
efficient in physical and mental energy. 


The Cells Are What Count 


The body as you know, is composed of billions of 
cells. When we are young and lead an outdoor life, 
these cells all do their duty. As we grow to man- 
hood,and womanhood and our method of living 
changes, the cells become weak and inactive, in 
some cases totally dead. They haven’t the power 
to run the human machine as nature intended. A 
return to the wonderful health of youth can only 
be brought about by rejuvenating the cells. This 
is what Alois P. Swoboda does through Conscious 
Evolution, as explained in his free book. Send 


for it. 
A Sensational Discovery 


Since announcing his wonderful discovery, Swo- 
boda has proved in thousands and thousands of 
cases that by his simple and natural method of 
recovering and increasing .the forces and capacity 
of every cell, tissue, fibre and organ, anyone can 
become a youngster in health and energy—literally 
doubling his personal efficiency, nerve power and 
health power. Men and women in all parts of the 
earth testify as to how Swoboda has given them a 
keener brain, a more superb, energetic body, 
stronger muscles, a more vigorous heart, a healthier 
stomach, more active bowels, a better liver and 
perfect kidneys. He has times without number 
shown how to overcome general debility, listless- 
ness, lack of ambition, lack of vitality, how to re- 
vitalize, regenerate and restore every part of the 
body to its normal state. In fact, Swoboda seems 
to have discovered the fountain of perpetual youth, 
as you will surely agree after reading his remark- 
able free book. 


A Remarkable Personality 


Swoboda is himself a perfect example of the 
Swoboda System. He fairly radiates vitality, his 
whole being pulsating with unusual life and energy, 
and his mind is even more alert and active than 
his body; he is tireless. Visit him, talk with him, 
and you are impressed with the fact that you are 


“With His Vitality 
Could Make a Million” 














in the presence of a remarkable personality—a 
master-mind, a master-genius. He is one who com- 
prehends the principles of all knowledge and phe- 
nomena—he is the peer of all philosophers, psy- 
chologists and physiologists, and with it all he is 
most practical and human. Swoboda embodies in 
his own super-developed person and _ personality 
complete self-mastery the best proof of the cor- 
rectness of his theories and the success of his 
methods. 

Alois P. Swoboda has, for twenty years, been 
teaching people how to be really alive—how to take 
advantage of every moment of life, of every oppor- 
tunity to better themselves. Psychologists, phys- 
icians, scientists, philosophers, statesmen, as 
well as business men by the thousand, go to Swo- 
boda. His system is more than a personal advan- 
tage, more than personal gain, it is truly a gift to 
humanity, for it enables men and women to enjoy 
life to the full—it gives them the power to suc- 
ceed—to ‘‘make a million.” 


A Startling Book Free 


If you feel that you could use more energy— 
if you need greater vitality—if you would like a 
greater capacity for work and a keener, more 
active mind—if you would be interested in a 
method of acquiring the personal efficiency that 
can come only from perfect day in and day out 
health—the Swoboda kind of health—you should 
send for Swoboda’s copyrighted book on health, 
strength and efficiency to-day. You will be m- 
tensely interested in every page, in every sentence, 
in every word. It will fairly startle and amaze you 
with the possibilities you are now neglecting, and 
it contains hundreds of letters from others telling 
their experience with Swoboda. 

Tear out the coupon on this page, write your 
name and address on it, or write a letter, or even a 
postal card, and mail to Alois P. Swoboda, 194° 
Aeolian Building, New York. Even if you gain 
but one suggestion out of the sixty pages in Swo0- 
boda’s book, you will have been repaid a thousand 
fold for having read it. By all means do not delay, 
do not say, “I'll do it later,”’ but send the coupon 
or a letter or postal now, while the matter is on your 
mind. Remember, the book is absolutely free—there 
is no charge or obligation now or later. Write now. 
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